
..and so we spend our lives, searching for a better way 

1. flashlight 
2. funeral for a Puck 
3. the Damage is done 

4. the Monster 
b. in case we Die 

b. left Behind 



It's been so long now, since you smiled. 
I can see death in your eyes. 

So self destructive, self absorbed. 
A pale reflection of the man I knew 

You're a ghost that drinks and dreams 
of life. <• Drowning again and again 
Haunting black and desperate streets. 

You live* in the shadows my friend 

So light a candle, it’s so dark 
\ I can barely see your face 

Take a flashlight, 
shine it on your heart 

We’ll try to "figure out 
where it all went wrong 

the poisonfrom your throat, 
clear it from your veins. 

Take a stand- against the darkness 
that threatens you. 

It breaks my heart to see you push away 
/. » the ones who love you. 

What happened to you my friend? 
I can see you're drowning. 

What happened to your smile? 
I can hear you cry at night. 

What happened to you my friend? 
I can see you dying. 

What happened? I'm always here for you. 

You're not alone. 



Puck the memory 
Bury me 

in frozen earth 
Bury me 

with a stake through my heart 
Bury me. 

Don't mark the grave 

Bury me. 

This is my eulogy 

What's done is done " * 
so let it go, 

what’s dead 
is fucking dead. 

And I'm killing all the reminisce -? 
so cry me your last goodbye 

We're nothing more than memories 
and I'm dead, so forget me. 

This is your* closure. Leave me alone. 

I’m dead and I'm never coming back. 

so fuck you 



You cut them down, , ,, 
„ see how they fall 
like marionettes 

with severed strings. 
Oh you're a fucking hero now 

and they won't fly 
with crippled wings. 

^ You talk, talk, talk 
with words like blades, 

that cut, cut, cut 
their self esteem. 

You know it hurts 
but you won't stop. 

It makes you feel so strong. 

Now it’s too late to apologise 
It's too late to take it back 

It's too late to feign regret, 
the damage has been done. 

And tonight the sun sets 
for the very last time 

on a world intimidated by your lies. 

A lie for every breath, 
a crime for each beat of your heart. 

You thought you could ignore them, 
but it’s all coming back. 

A lie for every breath, 
a crime for each beat of your heart. 

Now your eyes are open to what you've done 
but it's all too late. 

The damage has been done. 



You drew the gun, 
it was you that took aim. 

You pulled the trigger], 
but you won’t take the Blame. 
Liar, seducer 

the end is the same. 
You're a murderer i 

with a different name. 

The monster is you / I 

And there's no end /to what your 
cruelty would consume. 

You'd destroy the most \ 
beautiful flower, 

just so it could neyer bloom. 

Your name 
is whispered with regret 

in the darkest corners 
of this town. 

I know they begged for mercy, 
but I don't think you heard a sound. 
How dare you act so innocent, - " 
like you didn't know 

how this would end. 
Your hands are still slick with the blood 
of those naive enough to call you a friend. 



oh it gets dark, it gets lonely 

it’s a bleak and ugly world, 
so put your hand in mine. 

I'll swear to the gods 
I don't believe in, 

that you and me could fly. 

It’s so cold tonight, 
each breath hangs in the air. 

like ghosts of all the memories, 
the days that passed us by. 

In case we die tonight. 
In case we die, you should know 

that you are loved. 

And we may never be 
as beautifull 

as we are tonight. 
We may be crushed 
by regret and fear, 

but not tonight. 
The skies are black, but the 

streetlight shines on our hearts 
Here and now, we can live forever. 

silk, 

In case we die tonight, 
case we die,you should know 

that you are loved. 



The world is dying and 
I’m part of the problem, 

a slave to the system 
that poisons us all. 

There’s no reward 
for the meek or kind 

and yesterdays murderers 
wear medals today. 

But is this what we wanted 
for our children? 

A world where the angels 
never sing. 

Where killers are our heroes 
and our leaders. 

And the rich grow fat 
on the labours of the weak. 

We cry out, 
but the words get le£t behind 
We're uncaring, unfeeling, 
as though we’re dead inside. 
How did it ever come to this, 
that we'd just accept the pain? 
We stumble on like cattle. 
Too weak to make a change. 

I'd love to remove myself from it. all, 
but how will I survive naked and alone? 
I'd like to think we all have the strength, 
but just take a look at everything 
that we have done. • 
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